Subject: Healing Hooters 04a (The doctors office 01)(ff, mf, lac, squirt, BE)
Date: 13 May 1999 11:26:47 GMT
From: wklsddcl@aol.com (Wklsddcl)
Organization: AOL http://www.aol.com
Newsgroups: alt.sex.stories

Healing Hooters 04 (The doctors office 01)(ff, mf, lac, squirt, BE)

Warning !!!!!!!!
Warning !!!!!!!
The following is an adult oriented story involving mature subjects and themes
such as masturbation, Lactating, Female-Female action, Male-Female action,
female ejaculation, and Breast Expansion if any of these subjects offend you in
anyway or you are under 18 years please do not continue
Copywrite October 1997

Betty opened the door and headed into the doctors office.
Helen followed closely behind her.  Betty bounced into the room with a happy
glow all around her.  Whatever Helen's milk and love had done to her it was
wonderful.  Her now tremendous 50 HHH breasts jiggled and bounced all over the
top of her torso.  Her firm trim flat stomach now had ripples from her highly
developed adominal muscles.  Her hips had thickened to 42 inches and her legs
and thighs looked like those of a worldclass sprinter, very thick and muscular.

The other thing that gleemed about Betty was her personnality.  She was no
longer in constant pain and a life with out her breast wasn't even and issue
even more.  She was here this day to explain to her plastic surgeon that she
didn't feel the need for her implants to be removed.  In fact she was pretty
sure after the torrid sex sessions she and Helen had they were gone.  But she
wanted confirmation of this and to have the doctor say everything was ok.

Helen gifts had been many.  Betty could now lactate at will and in volumous
quantities.  Helen had also moved in with Betty temporarily.  This maid Betty
feel even better about herself and Helen seemed to really open up to her.

Betty walked up to the receptionist desk and checked in.  Helen sat down almost
directly in front of the reception desk.  Betty and Helen were both dressed in
white zipper front heneley tshirts and bluejean thigh high skirts.  Both wore
white 6-inch platform shoes that accentuated their muscler legs and amazonian
height.  Neither wore any underware.  Helen hadn't in a long time because of
the way her body fluids flowed.  Betty hadn't worn any because she wanted
secretly to fuck her plastic surgeon, as thanks for his services and
understanding.  Betty checked with the receptionist on her appointment.  She
always admired the beautiful busty blonde behind the desk and also wanted to
fuck her.

The receptionists name was Jo Ann Hippsmont.  She was the daughter of a very
rich familiy who despite her massive endowments dressed very conservitavley and
demure.  Her long blonde her was pulled back and tied into a bun on her head.
She wore thick "coke bottle" glasses and just the slightest hint of makeup.
Betty talked and let her eye roam down Jo Ann's body rather Overtly.  Her eyes
moved from a shy passive face to and long thin neck.  Moving further on down
she came to Jo Ann truly massive breasts.  They were the largest set she had
ever seen.  They were even bigger than Helen breasts in her normal unaroused
state.  They appeared to be over 60 inches and very firm.  They were probably
silicon or saline implants, one of the benefits from her job.  The rest of her
body was always covered and hidden by the big and baggy dresses she wore.  The
current red dress she had on was reminscent of something Barbara Bush or Nancy
Regan had worn in the 80's.  It had black trim and red frills.
But Betty new that neither first lady could ever fill a dress out like this.
Jo Ann hid a far more curvaceous body than anyone knew.  She was always very
business like and little stiff.

Jo Ann looked up Betty's information and paged the doctor.  Betty sat down and
waited to be called.  Helen noticed the blonde behind the desk glanced
longingly at her and then turned away when she made contact.

"Betty the doctors ready for you", a small perky orental-american nurse said
from behind a partially opened side door to the office.  Betty rose and entered
the door to follow the nurse.  The nurse lingered at the door looking at Helens
chest before turning to escort Betty back.  "Jesus what a set tits", the nurse
tought to herself.

"Whos your friend", The perky asian-american nurse asked Betty inquisitivley.
"Is she her to see the doctor for anything" she prodided further.

"Oh that's my friend Helen.  She here just as friend for morale support.  I
doubt she needs to see the doctor for anything though.  He may want to see her
though with her rack."  Betty chided the nurse.

They entered the examination room.  Betty disrobed and got into the paper gown
the nurse handed her.  She then sat up on the exam table and waited.  The nurse
came over and ask her a couple of questions and then ask her to pull down her
top.  Betty did so proudly.  She was very proud of her new breast and inhaled
deeply showing them off.
Betty noticed the nurses eye's widen and stare in surprise.  She also heard her
gasp and moan a little.  Betty looked down at the perky slant eyed nurse, and
saw her flush and lick her lipps.  She reached up and began to massage Betty's
breasts.  Betty had always wondered why the nurse did this.  At the beginning
of every visit she would come in stroke and knead her breast.  She said that it
was to look for lumps or cysts.  Betty was always suspicious of this though and
thought the nurse was a repressed lesbian.

The manipulation of her breasts was causing Betty to become aroused.  If this
little perky oriental beauty kepted this up she was going to be forced to fuck
her sensless Betty thought to herself.  "Mmmnh" Betty whimpered aloud.  "Are
you feeling any discomfort when I do this Betty", The nurse enquired.  Betty
felt her fires begin to ignite and had to concentrate hard to reply.  "No this
feels wonderful.  What did you say your name was", Betty gritted through
glinched teeth.  "Suhn ye.  Suhn ye Hokimora", The young nurse replied.  Bettys
eye sept down the nurse pettite body.  She had long black hair and deep coal
colored slanted eyes.  Her body was small and compact with tight perky connical
shaped breast and trim waist and hips.  She stood about 5 feet 2 inches tall
and had a slight tan.  Betty thought she was very fuckable.  "Well Suhn Ye if
you don't stop feeling my breasts that way, mnnhgh, I'm going to cum all over
the fucking place!  Mnhgh!  Yeasss", Betty said feeling her passion building.
"I'll let you cool down while I go get the doctor", Suhn Ye said as she pinched
both Bettys nipples and turned and left the room.

Meanwhile in the reception room Helen had closed her eyes to rest and meditate.
 She felt the receptionist stare and opened her eyes suddenly.  The
receptionist had been staring at Helens body looking slowy up and down.
Lifting her eyes from the paperwork on her desk and running them up and down
Helens curvaceous body.  She had done this several times before Helen had
opened her eyes and fixed onto the stare of the busty receptionist.  Jo Ann
turned her gaze down and away timidly.
Helen relized that Jo Ann was becoming aroused by her prescence.  Jo Ann had
begun to perspire and seemed a little flushed.  Helen decided to up the anti in
the shy blonde beauty's game.  She eased her legs slowly apart to give the
downward looking Jo Ann a view of her snatch.  Jo Anns eyes flinched up to
Helens and shot back down to the ground and worked her way back up to Helens
thighs.  She tried to remove her gaze and still keep an eye on Helens face but
it was to know avail.
She looked into the deep dark snatch.  She could see the lips of Helens cunt
and the trim bush at the top of it all.  She stared intoxicated by the sight.
Then she say Helens clit and the entrance to her womb and was flabbergasted.
Helens clit looked to be 2 1/2 inches to 3 inches long and very thick with a
big blunt penile looking head right at the tip.  Helens pussy lips began to
open and shut as an eye winking at someone.  Then her clit began to wiggle and
shake as a finger saying come her.  Helens juices started to flow out of her
cunt hole and down to waiting reception area chair.  Jo Ann was bewildered and
hypnotized by Helens crotch she felt her whole body flush and her own pussy
began to moisten and flow.  She fought to control herself.  As Helens juices
flowed they began to diffuse into the surrounding air.  Helen eased her legs
open further and let her thighs pull her skirt up and around her waist exposing
her whole crotch to Jo Ann.  The flustered buxom receptionist was stunned
again.  Here Helen was offering herself to her, without any reservations.  She
looked up Helens body moving to look in her eyes when she came back across the
curvaceous brunnetts massive expanding chest.  The confines of Helen zipdown
front Helenely were being tested.  The zipper had work it self down to the last
of its teeth under the building pressure of mammoth mammary glands.  Helens
nipples had popped out of the opening in the shirt and were rapidly increasing
in size.  Jo Ann new she had to be hallucinating.  Helen nipples looked to be
as big or bigger than her clit and there was a white cream fluid forming at the
tips.  That was impossible Jo Ann thought, sureley a women with the bounty she
and Helen possed were the result of large implants, implants that usually
prevented milk glands from working.  Jo Ann flushed again and she bit her lip
to keep form whimpering out loud.  There was a strange aroma in the room now
and as soon as she smelled it her whole body began to tingle.  Jo Ann's whole
body tingled including her breast, something she hadn't felt since getting her
massive implants.  Jo Ann's nipple were fighting to get out of her dress and
her twat was flowing like the amazon.  She felt her hand travel from the desk
down to her own crotch.

Helens own aroused state was growing.  Her breast were getting bigger and
bigger.  Her twat went from dripping fluid to coursing fluid like the Angel
Falls.  Helen reached down and grabbed her clit, aggressively, pulling and
twisting it.  Helens cunt spasmed and convulsed and ejected a stream of pussy
juice 6 feet across the room onto Jo Anns face and glasses.  Jo Ann never saw
it coming; her glasses had fogged up just prior to the ejaculation.  She felt
it land and she felt its effects.
Jo Anns own twat spasmed and began to convulse.  She fought to keep control and
quieted back the intial wave of orgasms.  She grabbed the desk with her free
hand and squeezed with a death grip own the laminated surface.
The door suddenly opened and a tall buxom black women and average size white
male came in and walked up to the desk.  Helen quickly covered herself, pulling
her skirt and zipper up.  The zipper would not go all the way up with her
current swollen juggs, so she settled for half way.  Jo Ann fought back wimpers
and blushing.  She reached up and removed her glasses and whipped the fluid
away and struggled to contain her loins.  "May I mmngh uh helppaaa yooouu."
She said breathlessly.
"What the Hells wrong with you Bitch you got the flu or somthin."  The buxom
black women said in a very ghetto way.  "MMmm or something", Jo Ann said
beginning to gain some composure.  "I don't need your smartass big fucking
watermelon titty white trash comments bitch.  Is that honky ass quack doctor
fucking in?"  The Black goddess said shaking her hips and pivoting her neck.
"Yes he's with a patient right now if you'll just have seat.  Its Mrs Joans
right Mrs. Terrika Jones."  Jo Ann said cowering back.  "Ms Jones Ms wonder
tits, Ms Jones!"  Ms jones interjected pointing her finger to the ground.
"Please have a seat I'm sure the doctor will be right out."  Jo Ann tried to
smile nervously.  She looked across to Helen to see her reaction to the Black
queen and her companion.  Helen had a very confident and reasuring smirk on her
face, like she didn't feel any fear from the black dominatrix.  It looked like
she was plotting something to Jo Ann.  She just wanted to get Jones out of her
reception area.

Betty arousal was still lingering as the doctor entered the room.  She had left
her gown undone to the waste.  She knew the doctor would be examining her
mammary glands also.  Hopefully it would be as pleasurable as with Suhn Ye.
She came behind the doctor with a tray of instruments and device.

Betty looked up at the doctor and inhaled to show off her increased endowments.
 She hoped the handsome doctor would lose his professionalism and decide to
fuck her right here right now.  She smiled to herself.  She had never been this
kinky or horny before meeting Helen.

The doctor name was Steve Padcock.  He was 5 feet 10 inches tall with sandy
blonde hair and a medium build.  His face was framed by thin framed glasses and
dark mustache.  Most women who met him considered him cute.
He was one of the formost plastic surgeons in the world.  He specailized in
breasts and breasts related surgery.  Augmentations, implants, reductions, and
reconstructions.
He was particuly perplexed when Betty called him and had decided to change her
mind about breast implant replacements.  He talked to her and was able to
convice her to come in.  He wanted to help her.  Betty was one of the nicest
people he had ever met in his practice.  He knew of her pain because of her
leaking implants and as doctor wanted to do his best.  As a man he felt his
loins tingle evertime he saw her, more so than any of his other busty patients.

He looked up from his notepad and was struck momentarily speechless by Bettys
bouncy jiggly juggs.
"Hi Betty and how are we feeling today."  Dr Padcock said positively try to use
some good bedside manner.  "I'm great doctor never felt better and I don't feel
any pain in my breasts any more.  But they are very sensitive to pleasure".
Betty said laughingly reaching up and cupping her breasts and squeezing the
nipples at the doctor.
Her face flushed and her nipples snapped to attention.
"Well this is a change.  You also seemed to have gained some inches and some
cup sizes.  Are you sure you don't feel any discomfort?"  Steve Padcock said
trying to remain proffesional and detached.
"Nope.  No pain and they even feel differntly.  Here feel."  Betty said in a
bubbly way grabing the doctors hands and placing them over her 50 HHH chest and
contracting his hands with her on.
He let his hands rest on her juggs and then began to massage and need them to
test their firmness and viscocity.  They felt like big natural breast not hard
leaky silicon laiden augmented breast.  He was amazed.
"Suhn Ye lets get Betty ready for and ultra sound".  Steve said dazed and
confused.  He turned a walked torward the wall trying to hide the pub tent in
his pants and trying to regain his own composure.
He came to a large flat screen mounted on the wall behind Betty and the examing
table.  He flipped a switch on began to adjust some nobs.
This was one of the latest ultrasound machines designed for breast examines.
The young oriental nurse came around in front of Betty and told her to raise
her arms.  She placed them up and behind her head.  The nurse took a long
silver and white tube and squirted a blue jelly like fluid own both of Betty
tits and then into her own hands.
"This will make the ultrasound pick up better.  But with these I may need
another tube."  She chided the busty topples patient.  Betty just giggled back.
Suhn ye set to massaging the jel into Bettys breast.  Massaging, kneading,
working the jel in.
Betty bit her lower lip and remembered the nurses talents before the doctor
came in.
"You may feel a little aroused and tingley in you chest area with this fluid.
It's perfectly normal so don't worry too much about it."  Suhn Ye said matter
of factly smirking and licking her lips.
"Yes let us know if you feel any discomfort or pain."  Doctor Padcock chimed in
also.
Suhn Ye worked the fluid in.  She kneaded and massaged it and then squeezed
Betty breast in a milking motion.  She did this over and over.  Betty felt her
pussy start to dampen and become aroused.  She fought back a moan every time
the pettite Asian beauty pinched her breast right down to her nipples.

Suhn Ye then took the sonic probe and began to rub it into Bettys upper torso
and upper chest area.  She worked it down and around the breast right up to the
nipple.  She then pushed the humming probe into Bettys rapidly hardening
nipple.  It hummed and hummed and then Suhn Ye reached over and turned a switch
and the feeling intensified in Bettys breast.  Betty whimpered and bit harder
down on her lip.
"Ok Doctor the probe is ready and working" The slant eyed nurse annouced.
